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There was a large and lively encampment at the foot of
the pass, with tents prepared for the Yarkand envoy,
and a number of Kashmfr officers and soldiers; but I
pushed on beyond that, and camped in solitude close to
the Sind river, just beneath the Panjtarne valley, which
leads up towards the caves of Ambarnath, a celebrated
place for Elindii pilgrimage. This place is called Bal-
tal, but it has no human habitations. Smooth green
meadows, carpet-like and embroidered with flowers, ex-
tended to the silvery stream, above which there was the
most varied luxuriance of foliage, the Iqwer mountains
being most richly clothed with woods of, many and
beautiful colours. It was late autumn, and the trees
were in their greatest variety of colour; but hardly a
leaf seemed to have fallen. The dark green of the pines
contrasted beautifully with the delicate orange of the
birches, because there were intermingling tints of brown
and saffron. Great masses of foliage were succeeded
by solitary pines, which had found a -footing high up
the precipitous crags.

And all this was combined with peaks and slopes of
pure white snow. Aigttilles of dark rock rose out of
beds of snow, but their faces were powdered with the
same element. Glaciers and long beds of snow ran
down the valleys, and the upper vegetation had snow
for its bed. The effect of sunset upon this scene was
wonderful ; for the colours it displayed were both
heightened and more harmoniously blended. The
golden light of eve brought out the warm tints of the
forest; but the glow of the reddish-brown precipices,
and the rosy light upon the snowy slopes and peaks,
were too soon succeeded by the cold grey of evening.
At first, however, the wondrous scene was still visible
in a quarter-moon's silvery light, in which the Panjtarne
valley was in truth*
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